THE    GUINNESS

unusual bird, as it might be the Dodo. "Visiting the
sick/5 I thought to myself, and I said: "Parishioner?55
"No,55 replied the bishop, shutting off the engines, "but I
never pass this place without going in for a Guinness. Do
you mind?'5

"I think Fll join you," I answered, rejoicing in the
rare opportunity of being led astray by a bishop. We
went into the bar, the bishop hailed the landlord, who
was discussing with two shepherds the effect of too much
rain on potatoes, two Guinnesses were ordered, the right
reverend gentleman refilled his pipe, and then, noticing
the bandage on my hand, he said: "Hullo, cut your
finger?55 I told him that I had been damaged by a fast
bowler and that my finger felt as though it would always
be swollen and crooked. "I expect it will,55 said the
bishop cheerfully; then, holding out a gnarled handful of
fingers, added: "Wicket-keeping.55 "Bongoland?55 I
asked. "No,55 said he, "Tasmania and Saskatchewan55;
then, before I had time to enquire about the chronological
side of his travels, he surprisingly asked me if I knew
anything about church plate, proceeding to inform me
about Diocesan Surveys of such things now in process.
Patens and chalices at one corner of the bar, potatoes at
the other; Hudson's Bay and Australia at one corner, at
the other, Wiltshire.

The bishop looked at his watch. "Would it be all right
if I dropped you at Wylye?55 he enquired. "Perfect," I
said. "You see,*5 he explained, "when I get there I have
to turn east towards Amesbury.55 "That's all right,
thanks very much/51 said, and we resumed our drive. It
poured incessantly, and it was still pouring when he